THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

make the sheets cling wetly to him and the pillow
slide down slippery and cold into his arms. Yes, and
if it is in the open, they will make ants and beetles
come out of the ground and sting him or prickly
leaves suddenly stab him in the soft parts. It is better
for that man to be faithful, I am sorry for you,
Sveneld. What was she like to kiss?'

Sveneld said: 'She was as cold as a dog's nose and
as harsh as sour milk, and her eyes are like frozen
skim-milk too!'

'Perhaps she won't be as bad as that all over/ said
the older man, but not very hopefully.

'Do you think she can truly do these things to me?'
asked Sveneld.

'If I were you, I wouldn't dare so much as look at
the Princess's window.'

'And - Anna Maria? I wish I'd had her yesterday!
I could have - there was no one about and that hedge
behind the boat-shed so thick and green! And then
I was sorry for her, like a fool, and waited. I thought
there was all the rest of the summer to come.'
Sveneld began to bang about the room and kick the
chest and the legs of his bed. Ingolf watched him
sympathetically, sometimes grunting or saying a few
words, till he got sleepy and stopped.

The next morning the Bishop married Sveneld and
Volodara in the church, with singing and incense and
running up and down and lighting of candles, and
blessings in Greek and Russian. Volodara was veiled
from head to foot in thin gold veils, and looked softer
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